Tl?e Hijlory of 

Pw^.Welljheereismy legge. j 

Tal. And here is my ipeech : (land afide, Nobility. 

Ho.O JefUjthis is excellent fport, yfaith. 

F/^/.Weepenot fwcete Q,ueene,fbr trickling teares are vai®, ! 

H». O the father, haw he holds his countenance ; 

F<z/.For Gods fake Lords, convey my tmilfullQieenej 
For tea res do fto a the floud-gates of her eyes. 

i^o. O J efu, he doth it as like one of thele harlotry players, at 
ever I fee. 

F< 2 /.Peace good Pint-pot, peace good tickle-braine. 

Harry ^ I doe not onely marvell where thou ipendeft thy tima, ; 
but alibjhow thou art accompanied .- For though the Cammo- 1 
mile.the more it is troden, the fafter it growes ; yet youth, the ; 
more it is wafted, the iboner it wearcs.-thou art;my fonne,I have : 
partly thy mothers word, partly my opinion;butchiefly,avil. | 
lanoustricke of thine eye, and a foolilli hanging of thy. nether 
lip, that doth warrant me.Ifthenthou be ibnne to me,here lieth ; 
the poynt; why, being fonne to me, art thou ib pointed at ? ihall ‘ 
theblefledionneofheaven prove a micher, and eate Blacke-ber- 
ries?a queftionnottobeaskt.Shall thefoone England 
a thiefe,and take purfes ? a queftion to be askt There isa thing, 
Harry , thou haft often heard of, and it is knowneto ma- ^ 
jny in our Land,by the name of Pitch;this Pitch(as ancient wri* - 
ters doe repoit)dotb defile?ib doth the company thou keepeft: | 
fbr Harry jnovj I doe not fpeak to thee in drinkc, but in teares ; ■ 
not in pleaiure, but in paftion ;not in words only, but in woes 
alib.-andyetthereisavertuous man, whom ,1 have often noted ; 
in thy company ,but I know not his name. ^ 

Prw .What manner of man, and k like your Maj efty ? 

Yal A goodly portly manyfaith,and a corpulent, of a cheer* 
full lopke,a pleating eie,& a mpft noble carriage, and as I tliink 
his age Ibme fifty, or birlady, inclining to threefcore, and now I 
remember me, his name is falFlafeiifthat man ftiouldbe lewd* 
]y given, he deceives me. For Harry ^ fee vertue in his lookesjit 
thenthe tree may be known by thefruit,as the fruit by the tree, 
then peremptorily I fpeake it, there is vertue in that Valjiap, 
himkeepe with, the reft banifti,indtell me now, thou naughty 
varlctjtell me, where haft thou beene this ra enth ? 
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Henvy the Fourth. 

Vrince. Doft thou fpeake like a King ? doe thou (land for me , 

^'Fi.Depoie tne,ifthou doft it halfefo gravely ,fo 

both in word and matter, hang me up by the heelcs for a Rab- 

bet-iucker,orapowlters hare. 

Prdw^.Welljheere I am ict. 

F^//:Andheere I ftand,judge.my mafters. 

Pmce.NowH^rry, whence conie you.^ 

F<«^My noble Lord, from EaTl-cheape. 

Prmce,xh.c complaints I heare of thee, are gnevou?. 

Yalf.Z'olond my Lord,they are falfcmay, fie tickle yee for a 

young Prince yfaith. r t . i i 

Prin. Swear&thou,ungracious Boy?henceforth ne reloqkc 
on mc,thoLiart\iolentlv carried away from grace j there fs a 
div'clhaunts thee iiithelikenefle ofa fat old man,a tunne of man 
is thy companion;vvhy doft thou converfe with thattrunke of 
humorsjthat boulting-hutch of bcaftlineff?, that fowlne parcel! 
of DroplieSjthat huge bombard of Sacke.that ftuffc Cloake-bag 
of guttSjthat rotted Manning- tree Oxe with the pudding in his 
belly, that reverent Vice, that gray Iniquitic, that father Ruf- 
fian.that vanity in yeares P.whercin is he good, but to tafte Sack 
and drinke it? wherein neate and cleanly, but to carue a Capon 
and eate it? wherein cunning, but in Craft? wherein crafty, but 
in.Villany?whereinvillanous,butin all things. ? wherein wor- 
thy, but in .nothing ? 

F<*/y^I would your.Grace would take ms with you ; whom , 
meanes your (jrace ? 

P rift. Tkut villanous abominable mifleader of youth, Yalfiajfe, 
that old white-bearded Satan, . 

F<*/.My. Lord, the maul know. Prm . I know thou deft, 

Yal. But to fay, I kno w more harms in him then in my felfe, 
were to fay more then I know .-that he is old(the more the pi- 
ty )his white bakes do witnefle it : but that he i , ( iaving your 
reverence J a whoremafter, that I utterly deny ; ifSackeand 
Sugar be a fault, Gx>d helpe the wicked : if to be old and merry 
be a fin, then many an old Oaft that I know, is damn’d ; if to be 
6tte,bctobe hated, then leane Kine are to beloved.^ 

No, my goodLordjbanifh P«<^,banifh 'S<<>-«ifo/.baniihi Poynes^nt 
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